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I know that, I wouldn't be surprised if she didn't make
quite a lot out of it."
Neither of them took any notice of Miss Matfield, but
nevertheless she could not very well leave the room until
ohe had a good opportunity to push past Evelyn.
"Your mother may or may not know a good deal
about antiques/' said the Major very impressively,
"though I seem to remember her being taken in every
day or so by some piece of faked-up rubbish. But she
knows nothing whatever about human nature and has
no head for business. And if you're going to keep a
shop, my child, you have to know something about
human nature and business. Now I could keep a shop
and make a success out of it, if I wanted to, because I
understand people and know how to organise. Your
mother knows no more about organisation than a—a
prize rabbit,"
"Well, listen to me, Father, and never mind about
that. I've been talking it over with Mother, and I'll tell
you what I've decided to do. I'm coming with you on
this trip—and, by the way, you'll have to give me some
money for clothes, I haven't a thing—and then after-
wards, if I don't like it, I shall try Mother's scheme, if the
shop's still in existence."
"It won't be. But that doesn't matter. This is good
news, Evelyn. Just the two of us, side by side—"
It looked as if a magnificent parental embrace were
arriving. Miss Matfield, murmuring something about
letters, slipped out. The Ansdells were absurd, all three
of them, but she could not help envying Evelyn. Major
Ansdell might be ridiculous, but if he had asked her to
go roaming round the Empire with him, she would have
accepted like a shot. As it was, she stayed on in Ange]

